plunged into her Department-of-Education
affairs.

Kalina Ivanovich cast a glance of mock
consternation in my direction.

"Did you ever sec such a thing? The kids,
the parasites, mean to carry off all the furni-
ture!"

I had long been gazing with delight upon
the abduction of Maria Kondratycvna's office
furniture, and could not find it in my heart
to be indignant. Two boys dragged at the sofa
from beneath us, and we allowed them the
fullest liberty to take it, too. The preoccupied
woman, after describing the last few circles
around her charges, ran up to Kalina Ivano-
vich, seized his hand, and pressed it with
emotion, gazing lovingly into the smiling,
embarrassed face of this noble individual.

"Do tell me your name? I must know.
You've simply saved us!"

"What d'you want to know my name for?
They don't offer prayers for the living any
more, and it's a bit early to hold a burial
service."

"Oh,   but  do   tell  me!"

"I don't like to be thanked, you know."

"Kalina Ivanovich Serdyuk is the name
of this good man," I said with feeling.

"Thank you, Comrade Serdyuk, thank
you!"

"You're welcome!   But take  it away  as
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